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_ Rhe Life ‘Death of R ichardthe Second 


Ser. What arc they dead? 

Gard. They are, 

And Bttllingbrookehzth feiz’d the waflcfull King. 

Oh, whac pitty is it, that he had not To trim’d 

And drell his Land,as we this Garden,at time ofycare, 

And wound the Barkc,thc skin of our Fruit-trees, 

Leaft being oucr-proud with Sap 3iid Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfc? 

Hadhc done fo, to great and growing men. 

They might haue liu’d to beare, and he to taftc 
Their fruites of dutie. Superfluous branches 
We lop away^that bearing boughes may liue: 

Had he done fo, himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

Which wafle and idle houres,hath quite thrown downe* 
Ser. What thinkc you the King fhall be depos'd? 
Gar. Depreft he is already, and depos'd 
’Tis doubted he will be. Letters came laft night 
To a deere Friend of theDuke ofYorkes, 

That tcU blackc tydings. 

Qu.-Oh 1 am preft to death through want of fpeaking: 
Thou old Adams hkeneffe, fet to dreffe this Garden : 
How dares thy harfh rude tongue found this vnpleafing 
Whac Eue? what Serpent hath fuggefled thee, (nevves 
To make a fecond fall ofcurfed man ? 

Why dc/ft thou fay, KingTfyrWdis depos’d, 

Dar’ft thou, thou little better thing then earth, 

Diuine his downfall ? Say, where,when,and how 
Cam’ll thou by this ill-tydings ? Spcake thou wretch. 

Gard Paid ,>n me Madam. Little ioyhauel 
To breath thefe newes; yet what I fay,is true j 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullngbreokey their Fortunes both are weigh’d : 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And fome few Vanities, that make him light: 

B Jt in the Ballance of great BuBingbroofa* 

Bcfides himfelfe* are all the Englifh P eres. 

And with that oddes he wei ghes Kmg Richard downe. 
Poftc you to London, and youT fintlc it fo, 

I fpeakc no more, then eucry one doth know. 

£1%. Nimble mifchance,that art fo light offocte, 
Doth not thy Embaffage belong to me ? 

And am I laft that knowes it ? Oh chon think’ft 
To feruc me laft, that I may longeft kcepc 
Thy forrow in my breaft. Come Ladies goe, 

To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 

What was 1 borne to this: that my fad iooke, 

Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingbrookf. 
Gard’ne^for telling me this newes of woe, 

I would the Plants thou graft’ft, may neurr grow. £xtt. 

G Poore Queen, fo that thy State might be no worfe, 
I would my skill werefubieftto thy curfe: 

Heere did (he drop a teare, heere in this place 
UcfctaBankeofRew,fowre Herbc ofGracc: 

Rue, eu'n for ruth,heere fhortly (hall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a Weeping Queene.* Exit* 


AUus Quartus. Serna Drima. 


Cuter at to the Parliament , 'BuSingbrooke, Aumerle, Nor - 
thumberland. Vercie, Fit* Water Surrey,Car lilt,Abbot 
ofiPeftmtnfter. Herauld, Officers ^nd Begot. 

BuBingbrooke, Call forth Bagot. 


Now Bagot;i reely fpeake thy mindc. 

What thou do’tt know ofNoblc Gloufters d t, 
Who wrought it with the King, and who n ».r : 
The bloody Office of his TimelelTe end 
Bag, Then fet before my face, the Lord A 
Bui. Cofin,ftand forth,and lookevpon th 
Bag. My Lord Aumerle , I know you r darinr*"' 
Scornes to vnfay, what it hath once deliu er ’d ® ton 8 
In that dead time, when Gloufters death was'nl 
I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length * ° tted > 

That reacheth from the reftfull EnghfhCourt 
As farre as Callis, to my Vnkles head, 

Amongft much other talke, that very time 
I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe* 

The offer ofan hundred rhoufand C rownes 
Then Bullinobrookes recurne to England • aAA:~ ■. 
How bleff tins Land would be,in this vour C / W ! t ^ 
Aum Princes,andN»b!e Lords: 0 lu sdcatl 

What anfwer fhall I make to this bafe man ? 

Shall I fo much d (honor my ‘aitc Starrcj 
On equall termes to giuc him chaiticement ? 

Either 1 muff,or haue mine honor foyl'd 
With th’Attaindor of his fland’rous Lippes. 

There is my Gage, the manuall Seale ofdjath 
That markes thee out for Hell. Thou lyeft, 

And will maintaine what thou haft find, is f»lf e 
In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe * 

To ftaine the temper ofmy Knightly fword. 

Bui. Bagot forbeare, thou (halt not take it vp, 
Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the befl 
In all this prefence, that hath mou’d me fo. 

Fttz,. If that thy valour ftand on fympathize: 
There is my Gage, Aumerle . in Gage to thine: 

By that faireSunne,that (hewes me where thou ft»Dd’ff 
I heard thee fay (ind vauntingly thou fpak'ft it) ’ 
That thou werT caufe of Noble Gloufters death. 

If thou denial! it, twenty times thou lyeft, 

And I will turne thy fallhood to thy hart 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers point. 

Aum. Thou dar ftnot(Coward)liuetof;ethe(lay. 
Fttz.. Now by my Soule, I would it were this home, 
Aum. Fit water thou art damn’d to hell forthis. 
Ter. Aumerle , thou lye’ft : his Honor is astrue 
In this Appealc, as thou art all vniuft: 

And thar thou art fo, there I throw my Gage 
To proue it on thee, to th’extreameft point 
Of mortall breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'ft. 

Aum. And if I do not, may my bonds rot off. 

And neuer brandilh more rcuengefull Steele, 

Ouer the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 

Surrey. My Lord Fitz,-water : 

I do remember well, the very time 
tAumerle, and you did talke. 

Fitz,, My Lord, 

’Tis very true: You were in prefence then, 

And you can witnefie with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As falfe, by heauen, 

As Heauenit lelfe is true. 

Fitz.. Surrey, thou Lyeft. 

Surrey. DifhonourableBoy; 

That Lye, (hall lie fo heauy on my Sword, 

That it (hall render Vengeance, andReuenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giuer, and that Lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull. 

In proofe whereof, there is mine Honors pawne, 
Engage it to the Triall, if thou dar’ft. 
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The Life andDeath of Richard the Second. _ 

thoufpurreVforv'ard Horfe? ( ThVbU^dof Englifh (hall manure the ground 


JT.w 


fitz#- n Hrinke,or breatbc.or liue, 
if 1 dare HI Surrey in a Wildernefle. 

]i # e . w>! ] lin f whileft I fayihe Lyes, 

^nd lp ttv P ,, there is my Bond of Faith, 

riiStendwtbriue i»'h' s “" World, 

A* 11 , •„ guiltie of my true Appeale. 

I heard the bamflfd Norfolke fay, 

0^,’ 4 me r le didft fend two of thy men, 

ThJtt ifhelJobleDukcatCalhs. 

T °? fC Soine honeft Chriftian truft me with aGage, 
Thheredoel throwdowoechis, . 

r/neal*d.to trie his Honor. 
lfh 'T y Thcfe P differences (hall all reft vndcr Gage, 

Till forfolkt be repeal’d : repeal’d he (hall be; 

Ilihoufih mineEnemie)rettor d agame 
r 1 his Lands and Seignories: w hen hee’s return’d, 
l°!in(1 Aumerle we will enforce his Tryall. 

That honorable day fhall nc’re be feene. 

M ,„ v V,i»e hlffi fo "6 , ht 

ForleluCbriltJoglociou. Chrillurifield 

Creaming the Enhgnc of the Ch,riftian Crofle, 

A ‘ainft black Pagans,Turkes,and Saracens: 

And toyl’d with vvorkes of W af rc, retyr d himfelfe 

To Italy,a n ^ there at Venice gauc 

His Body to that pleafant Countries Earth, 

And his pure Soule vnto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vndcr whofe Colours he had fought fo long. 

BhIL Why BifhopjsNorfolk? dead? 

Carl As fure as I liue,my Lord. 

Bull Sweet peace conduct his fweet Soule 
To the Boiooic of good old Abraham. 

Lords Appcalants your differeces dial all reft vnder gage, 
Till wc alfigncyou to your dayes of Tryall. 

Enter Torke . 

Torke. Great Duke of LancafterJ come to thee 
From plume-plnckt Rjchardy who with willing Soule 
Adopts thee Heire,and his high Scepter yeelds 
To the pofTelfion of thy Royal] Hand. 

Aicend hisThrone,defcending now from him. 

And long liue Henry ,of that Name the Fourth. 

WL In Gods NameJlcafccnd the Regall Throne. 
Carl. Mary, Heauen forbid. 

Worft in this Roy all Prefence may I fpeakc* 
Yctbeftbefeeming me to fpeakc the truth. 

Would God,that any in thisNoble Prcfencc 
Were enough Noble,to be vpright Iudge 
Of Noble Richard: then true Nobleneffe would 
Lcarne him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong. 
WhatSubied can giue Sentence on his King i 
And who fits here,that is not Richards Subieft i 
Thecues arc not iudg d,but they are by to heare^ 

Although apparant guilt be feene in them: 

And fhall the figure of Gods Maicftie, 

His Captaine,Steward,Deput!e cleft, 
AnoyntedjCrown’d.planted many yeere*. 

Be iadg'd by fubicft,and inferior breathe, 

And he himfelfe not prefent? Oh 3 forbid it*God, 

That in a Chrifti-an Climate.Soulcs refin'de 
Should (hew fo beynous,black,obfcene a deed. 

I fpeakc to Subiefts,and a Subieft fpeakes, 

Stirr d vp by Heauen,thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of Hereford here,whom you call King, 

Is a foule T ray cor to prowd Here fords King. 

And if you Crowne him, let me, prophccic^ 


And future Ages groane for his foule Act. 

Peace fhall goe flccpc with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this Seat of Peace,tumultuous Warres 

Shall Kinne with Kinne,and Kinde with Kmdc confound. 

Dilorder,Horror,Fcare,and Mutinie 
Shall here inhabicc,and this Land be call d 
The field ofGolgotha,and dead mem Sciills. 

Oh,if you reare this Houfe, againft this Houfc 
It will the wofulleft Diuifion proue. 

That euer fell vpon this curfed Earth. 

Preucnt ic,refift it,and let it not be fo, 

Leaft Child,Childs Children cry againft yotj/VYoc^ 
North. Well haue you argu’d Sir: and for y-oiu paines, 
Of Capitall Treafon we arreft you here. 

My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it your charge, 

To kcepe him fafcly,till his day of Tryall. 

May it pleafe you, Lord$,to grant the Commons Suit? 

'Bull. Fetch hither %icbard y thzt in common view 
Hcmay furrendcr: fo we lliallproccede 
Without fufpition. 

Tcrke. I will be his Conduft. Exi\ 

"Ball. Lords,you that here are vnder our Arreft, 
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes of Anfwer;* 

Little are we beholding to your Loue, 

And little look’d for at your helping Hands. 

Enter ‘Richard and Torke. 

Rich. Alack,why am I fenc for to a King, 

Before I haue fhooke off the Regall thoughts > * 

Wherewith I reign’d ? I hardly yet haue Ie3rn’d 
Tomfinuate^flatterjbowejand bend my Knee* 

Giue Sorrow leaue a while,to tuturc me 
To this fubmiffton. Yet I well remember 
The fauors of thefe men : were they not mine? 

Drd they not fometime cry, All hayletome? 

So Itidas didtoChrift : but he intweluey 

Found truth in all,but one; I,in twclue thoufand^nonc. 

God fauc the King: will no man fay, Amen ? 

Am I both Pricft.and Clarke? well then, Amen. 

God faue the King,although I be not hee : 

And yet Amen,if Heauen doe thinke him mec* 

To doe whac feruice, am I fenc for hither i 

Torke . To doe chat office ofthineowne good will, 
Which tyred Maieftie did make thee offer: 

The Refignation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry Rullingbrooke. 

Rich .Giue me cheCrown.Hcre Coufin/eize)’Crown ; 
Here Coufin,on this fide my Hand,on that fide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes two Buckets,filling one another, 

The emptier euer dancing in the ayre. 

The other downe,vnfeene, and full of Water: 

That Bucket downe,and full of Teares am I, 

Drinking my Griefes,whirft you mount vp on high.' 

Bull. I thought you had been willing to refigne* 
J?/^.My Crowne I am,but ftill my Gricfcs are mine: 

You may my Glories and my State depofe. 

But not my Gricfcs; ftill am I King of thofe. 

Balt. P irt of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne. 
Rich .Your Cares fet vp,do not pluck my Cares downe* 
My Carets Ioffe of Care,by old Care done, 

Your Care,is gaine ofCare^y new Care wonne: 

The Cares 1 giue,I haue, though giuen away, 

They Tend the Crowne,yet ftill with me they ftay: 

Bull. Arc you contented to refignctheCrowne? 

d z Rich * I, 
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